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rag Bringing Up Father By George McManus
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T I TELLOO AfcOOT NATURAL -
j ,fcN'Llt PLEASURE TO WOT 01

I WLDX LIKE. TO HEAR IT? j WOKINC IN THE V ' V , .
.&UT j ,T OFF IN THE NlOOLE Hf

LITTLE MARY MIXUPMary Likes Her Ice Cream in Wholesale Lots!

UNCLE WKiOILV
(Copyright, 1919, by McClure Newspa-

per Syndicate )

"Dr me,!" exclaimed .Nurse .lane
Fuiiy Wuiiv one day as she walked
down to the end of her garden near the
hollow stump bungalow. "This Is toe
ban "'

"What's the matter now " ' asked I

Wiggily Longears "Have Jackie and
Teetie Bow Wow. those two little pup-- y

dog boys, been digging up yourneeds?"
"No." answered tin imiskrnt l.irlv

housekeeper to the bunny rabbit gen-
tleman, "not quite (hat. Km some-
thing has been oatlni: tn lovely roses
And I wanted to keei them tile to
send a bouquet to Grandma Goone
Gander."

"Ha! Someone has been eating your
roses, have they, Nurse Jane ex-
claimed Uncle Wlgglly, nnlmnslt
ano determined. Well, do you think
Johnnie or Itillle Bushytall, ihe suulr-rela- .

or Jlmmle Wlbblewobble, the duck,
or perhaiis t'urly and Floppy Twisty-tal- l,

the plggte boys, I'ould have tnk n
the flowers'.'"

"No, Indeed! said Nurse Jane "They
wouldn't do that. Someone seems to
have been ehewlng the lovely rose
petals, that are like satin velvet, and
also many of the green leaves are
eaten "

"Then I just know who did It'"
cried Uncle Wiggily "I know who haj
been eating your roses!"

"Who?" asked Nurse Jane, all excited
like.

"The Rkuddlemagoon, the BkeeaicKa
Or I'lpsisewah' Either one of those bad
chaps'" said the hunnv

"I think so. too." said Haby Runty,who hopped along just then, rolling her
hoop, '('an you catch lliem. Pncle
Wlgglly ?"

"I m going to lr." said the brave
bunny gentleman.

"Oh, please don't!" begged Nurse
Jane. "1 don't want you to run Into
danger, Uncle Wlgglly, and catchingthe Skeeiicks. the I'lpsisewah or the
Pkuddlemagoon would be very danger-
ous. The roses aren't worth it."

"Oh, yea they are," said Uncle Wlg-lly- .
"But I'm not going to run Into

Sanger The way I'll catch whoever
'is eating your rose petals will he this:

I'll hide out here In the grass, anil
When see the SWudcllemagoon. the Pip.
slsewah or the Skeezlcks sneaking up
to hlte a flower, I'll run out, sprinklesome salt on their tails ami that will
mt't'e them behave."

"Well, perhaps if you do It that way
t will be all right," said Nurse Jane.

"Hut do tnke care of yourself. Uncle
Wlgglly, won't you?"

"i will," promised the bunny rabbit
gentleman So he got Ihe hlg salt col-
lar out of the kitchen, and then he hid
himself In Ihe tall grass near the rose
bushes In Nurse Jane's garden.

"I'm going to hid with you, loo, ami
watch," said Haby Bunty, "I can tell
you when the I'lpsisewah Is coming,Uncle Wlgglly "

"Yes. you may hide with me," said
Mr. Longears "You are a lively little
rabbit girl, and you will not fall asleep
yourself, nor let ma."

"Indeed 1 won't." promised Haby
Bunty, and she kept tickling Uncle
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AND THK ROSES.
Wiggily with a piece nf ribbon glass on
his pink, twinkling nose every time he
looked as though be were going to dose
Oft and fall asleep.

Uncle Wlgglly anil Baby Bunty had
not been hiding and watching very
long before, all of a sudden, the little
rabbit girl whispered:

"Here comes the Skeezlcks."
"Kb? The Skeeiicks? So he does! '

spoke the rabbit gentleman softly, and.
looking over the top of the grass he
saw the bad chap sneaking along. The
Skeeiicks picked off a lose and held it
in his paw

"Now I'll slip out and sprinkle salt
on his tall!" said Uncle Wlgglly. And
be was Just going to do this when
Itahv BUBty said

"th. wait! Here comes the Skuddle-magoou!- "

And. surely enough, into the garden
came also the had Skuditlemagonn

"Two nf 'em!" This Is going to he
our busy day'" said Uncle Wiggily
softly, as lie looked to see If he had
enough salt. "We'll tame 'em both!
They must luarn to let Nurse Jane's
rosea alone." said he.

Uncle Wlgglly was just going to hop
out and sprinkle salt on the tails of
the Skeezlcks and Ihe Skudilleluagoon.
when Baby Bunty caught him by the
coal tails she caught Uncle Wiggily
mean- - and pulled him back down in l

grass.
"Look, out' Here conies the Pipatae-wah!-"

cried the lively little rabbit girl,
in a shrill whisper.

Uncle Wlgglly looked. Sure enough
there was the old I'lp, and just as the
Skuddlemagoon and the Skeezlcks had
done, the I'lpsisewah picked a rose.

"Now we know who has been eating
Nurse Jane's flowers," said I'm le

wiggily to Baby Bunty, "Well, here
I go to sprinkle salt on alt three of
their tails, and then we'll see what
happens."

"Belter wall." said the little rabbit
girl, and, as she said that the I'lpsise-
wah exclaimed

"Now. gentlemen, 1 believe we are nil
ready. Take a smell of your roses and
then we'll rush up to the bungalow,
grab Uncle Wlgglly and take away u LI

his souse,"
"Bight you are!" growled the u

and Ihe Skeezlcks. All three
of the had i haps lifted the rose to
their noseg to smell the sweet posies,
when, all of a sudden, a big. black
pinching beetle flaw out of the rose
the Skeezlcks had and pinched him on
the nose Anil a big black beetle flew
out of the rose the Hkuddlemug i

held and pinched him on the nose. And
then a big black be. die flew out of the
lose the I'lpsisewah held and pinched
him on the nose.

"Wow! Wow! Wow'" cried (he bnd
animals. "This Is too much!"

And away they ran. not hulling Un-

cle Wlgglly at all. and they never look
mi T" of Vore ,Im ' flowers And
brcnuae the beetles had been in brave
the) were given all the rrtse leaf honey
they wauled

And If the umbrella doesn't run out
Into the rain find get its rubbers all wet
so it can't slide down the Ironing board.
I'll tell yon next about Uncle Wiggily
und the washing machine.

PATTERSON

myself, the proper value of all thingsthat may come Into my department of
life as a wife. never argue prices
with people. But If I go to a stole
where the prices are unjultly high, or
the goods are tad reliable, I do not buyand I do not return to thai store. My
dear, there are ways and ways of ex-

pending one's money wisely, due does
not have to be a miner If one Is not a
spendthrift "

"Anyhow, all this doesn't help me
nrUol with my furs"' broke In Hstrelda
"I'm stuck with them' Freddie will
never give me any more money for
others and - "

"Freddie ought not to afford imv
more money for furs," said Freddie's
mother. "And of course "

"Oh, you'd say that!" exclaimed Hs-
trelda. "I 'spose you think It serves
one right to have to wear these thingsall winter!"

"Oh. Estrelda!" began poor Fred
die hurriedly. "Don't "

"Hush, sweetheart." said Mrs. Mason
to her son. "I understand Estrelda Is
upset. Hut I was lust going lo say that

would like to buy her another set of
furs, if she will accept them only I

must tell her they will not cost as
much as she paid for these, thai have
caused all Ihe trouble."

"Oh, mother"' protested Freddie.
"Estreldn and I would rather yon
wouldn't do that! li s oo good of you'I'm sure she'd rather

"Well. I wouldn't," broke In Estrelda
"Goodness, Freddie, don't be a fool'
Why shouldn't your mother give me
furs?"

Mrs. Mason sighed to herself very
gently. And- -

"Will idie ever leant?" she won-
dered.

dent, ungrateful, dlaobedieni, union
trollable, and she "gets on thill
nerveB."

When they threaten to send her back
to her own parints she either tells
them defluntly thai she won't go m
else cries and promises to be good,
but the next day Is Just as "naughty"as ever,

"My wife is actually wasting away
with worry over the child," the huibanqwrites me; "and I am fast being turned
Into a nervous wreck by seeing how
my wife is annoyed. We are both very
nervous people, and It might he thai
other parents would overlook things we
f ml extremely trying. W'e bmli realize
liSO that we made a mistake In tak-
ing the child; but what can or should
bt done now? Is she really an ab-
normal or bad child, or Is It simply
that my wife and don't know how to
bung her up?"

There Is no doubt that this couple
Is thoroughly conscientious, that they
have done their best according to thel;'
lights. Neither can there be very much
doubt In regard to Kthel May. Almost
mi other ihlld brought up in the same
environment would show the game
faults and failings. Almost every other
Child In the world, no matter what Its
environment, does show them in a more
or less exaggerated degree.

But there Is ore thing that every
human being feels among its earliest
and strongest impulses- - the demand for
Justice, And that ,s what Bthol May
has not received. She was brought
Into the world without asking her con-
sent; she was taken over by her uncle
and aunt without her consent being
aske.l she has been brought up to
conform to their Ideas of what she
ought to be, without having her own
testei ami Inclination! oonaulted ; si.e
has been and

and then when she kleki over
Ihe traces or gets on the nerves of a
i" Uled, mlddlt aged couple, she Is seoW-e- d

and picked on ns "naughty."She is only "going on eight," and
she Is in the anomalous position of
having people fir her parents , horn
she knov.s are not her pai nils, and
who admit tbi v lack the patience of real
parents, , ,. she Is supposed to shew the
restrain! and understanding of a grownwoman

Taking a child "to raise" Is a serious
business People have learned from
sad experience mat something more Is
required for poultry raising than a
patch of uiri netted ground and a few
settings of eggs, and for fruit growingthan a few stands of sapling apple or
peach trees. But still tbev assume
without a qualm of four the much more
complicated task of dev. limine and
cultivating n Jiuiiiiiii soul Justice Is
the only rule o follow. You are not

rll AP BR NO. 12t.
Values.

(Copyright, 191!', by the McCIUrt News-
paper Syndicate, t

There was quiet In the little apart-
ment for a feu- moments, II was Mrs.
Mason who first spoke.

"And so," she said, "If had been
riven a hundred and fifty dollars bj my
husband or, ns It was In your ease,
almost four weeks .of his Income- - with
which lo buy, furs, t would not have
begrudged any time or trouble expended
In learning how best to use that sum.
That, as told you, Estielda. was com
job"'

"Well, heavens'" evaded Estrelda
"A hundred and flfly dollars is not a
fortune' It's hard enough to find any
furs for n measly sum like that'
We're talking as though it was a
million dollars!"

"All money, dear, Is comparative."
aald Mrs Mason gently. "A bundled
and fifty dollars would seem very little
to one who bad millions. It would seam
very, very much to another who had
perhaps eight or ten dollars a week. We
never ought to think of money In actual
sums; It must represent to us only. If
we are Just, the comparative amount of
labor that has been expended In earn-
ing 11."

"I suppose." suggested Estrelda rap-Idl-

"that you'd like to see tne go into
stores and haggle about everything like
all old miser?"

"No," said Mrs Mason quickly. "I
would be very much shocked to know-tha- t

you did any such thing' I think
Freddie will tell you that he never has
head me haggle' as you express It."

Her son gave her a very tender smile.
"It Is simply," Mrs Mason went on.

"that have found out more, taught
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HE WAS wearing a smile.

THAT YOU couldn't have bought,set
FOR A five-doll- tip.

I THANK you.

Just a Moment
DAILY STRENGTH AND CHEER.
Compiled by John Q. Quiniut, the

Sunshine Man.

JOt! I Tell
A CAtt that's
,PAtNTe&!! i

if

Hi ' aKIW I WttxiflSmal

hear K. C 11 On a boat from Bos-

ton there is a porter who reads your
column. know this because saw
him reading it was a passenger on
ihe boat, a few nlfhtl ago and In the
morning this porter took my two heavy
bags and went to Ihe pier with me and
waited while telephoned Then he
carried the bags outside Just as the
young man whom I expected to meet
came along. And I was so excited that

forgot all about the porter, and we
drove away without tipping him He
was such a nice porter and am so
ashamed Won't you please tell him
that didn't do it on purpose?

MARGARET K.

GOSSIP
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(Copyright, 1919, by the MeClure New.
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Venus rules strongly for todavaccord no- to utmlnn t!...?
heipfui " ur" 18 m"dy

''I" a mos' auspicious rule for allpublic affairs, for assemblies ofor patriotic importance and for celehiir
lions of evel-- sort

Theaters should benefit from thisplanetary sway, which makes for
probation of plays and encourages attendance.

Women should
this configuration prevails.gfor fle
promise them unusual power of off?
ng. and are supposed to Impart

According to ancient lore thi

of jewels or aVrt"8A summer of on, ,

nostlcatcd. prog"Severe
damage T.rth E5" JK1" .do much
numerous than oreusual and
places not hitherto subject To J,"1disturbances. seismic

ir
m,,nevU' u... .ne.J:Rna.'.l''S of public
cording- - to a Mgn held tSTSefS:
"'f. "IUV M'emcm and forgerv "

th' tTe.:''-- the stars
attention to their real need, a.Tmost valuable asset of the nation ,!government shoM t.i
guard their health tf'
tica, education for .heV0the88elrsPrae;

Persons whose birthdate it t. kthe augury of a H'Piness in the domestic circle
Children born on this will h

probab,li,y"';he,8'ubjects'i
USUHHV are Hs.,nlj .. uemilli

ini..atT. vwr-- j

Tlila Is the story r Ethel Mav 1

don t know positively that her name
Is Kthel May. Possibly It Is Gwendolynor Doris. Alice, Maud or Mary, But In
my thoughts I have christened bet
Kthel May. so let It go at that.
' Kthel May Is going on eight yearsold When one Is going on eight one
Ought not to have entirely lost one's
belief In fairies and ought muI to be
able to thrill delightfully to such tales
as "Red Kldlt.ghood" and "The Three
Ileais." Yet one Is beginning to grow
Vp: all sorts of vague Impulses and
Instincts are stirring which one does
not completely understand. An Kthel
May Is continually asking of this big
World in which she finds herself.
"Why? Why" Why?"

Five years ago Kthel May was a
baby a pink and "lute cherub of a
baby with golden rings of hair and an
ioorable smile the kind of a baby that
people exclaim over. Bui her parentswne poor and she had but few ad-

vantages. Consequently, everybody re-

garded It as a streak of great good
luck lot her when a well-to-d- sister
of her mother's decided ti assume the
responsibility of bringing her up.

This aunt was a woman about 30

years old, who had lost two children
of her own, and was of a generous,
kindly disposition. Both she and her
.luebund. a man 1.1 veais older than

were captured by Kthel May si

winsome charms, and !ald ail sorts of
ambitious plans for her future.

They took her into their home, and
have brought her up as their daughter,
although not legally adopting her. They
have given her every advantage to fit
her to their idea of what they think
ahe ought to be. They have looked
after her education, have sent her to
dancing school, have tried In every way
to make her accomplished and

In short, they have sough!
lo make her "a little lady."

Yet, In spite of all this. Kthel May
is a disappointment Her dancing
master complains that she is Inatlen-live- ;

her school teacher says that she
sila and dreams: she "sasses" the niaid.
b: disobedient and wilful; grumbles
about her clothes; cries to go along
If her foster parents desire to go out
tc dinner o the theater, and If In-

sets her In hi upon a doll, a book or
some amusement will nag and pout per-
sistently until she guts her way.

To the distracted couple II Mem as
unreasonable iin If Cinderella, having
oeen rescued from her ashes and rags,
r.ad flouted the gilt: bestowed upon her
oy the fairy godmother.

They are discouraged. Kthel Mav
does lot Et a!l fill the btli of "a little
lady." All she cares about is going
tc the moving pictures and getting--

mpr for candy. She is greedy, impu

taking a pet dog to train norordlnp to
your Ideas, lint a child who lias a rightto be studied i ml developed as (ind
Intended it to bo.

A Line On Men
You Read About

Qen, Louis Botha, prime minister of
the 1'nton of South Africa, has renre- -

S" ted first, thc Transvaal, and then
the I'nlon of South
Africa at many I-
mperial conferences,
and now he Is one nf

h e representatives
at the peace confer-
ence.

When the war
hroke out he threw
Ihe whole force of
his government into
action In the cause
of (! r e a t Britain.
W 1 f aj he undertook
to reduce the Her-
man colony of South-
west Africa lie car-
ried out his plan In

nianiiei o fJ t h e forces which
,vii,i ,iio. (lennunLoult Botha tony,

0B, Hot ha was bortl at Vryhcld.
South Africa He was a member of
the first VOlktraad of the South
African republic. During the Hoer war
he succeeded Qen. Jottbert as comma-

nder-in-chief of the Boer forces
In 1907, when responsible government

was granted to the Transvaal, Qen
Hotha became the first prime minister
He held this position until the Trans-
vaal became a part of the I'nlon in
lUlii. He was then chosen as the first
prime minister of the Union of South
Africa.

One of Raphael's famous paintings,
"l,a Belle .Inrdtnlere." was sold a fefv
years ago In a f'arjs second-han- d shdp
for $10 to n lucky purchaser, who wka

THAT YOU stood there.

FOR A moment or two.

AND WATCHED the taxi.
AND SHIU-QQE- your shoulders
A.N'D SMILED.

AND HURRIED back.

TO GET somebody else.

THAT WASN'T In love.

AND I'VE told Margaret.
1 WAS quite certain.

THAT IN a porter's life.

THERE ARE other things.
BESIDES JUST the dimes.

AND THE two-b- it pieces.

AND THE occasional half.

AND THE rarer dollar.

BECAUSE ONCE upon a time.
1 HEARD an old lady.

TELL A porter,
THAT IT wouldn't be fair,
IE HE carried her bag.

BECAUSE SHE was poor.

AND COULDN'T tip him.

AND HE took her arm.

AND HE took her bag.

AND I heard him tell her.

WE ALL couldn't be rich

BUT WE all grew old.see
AND WHEN he left her.

WHATEVER 8HE said.

"Restore unto me the Joy of Thy sal-

vation." Psalm 11, 12.
My Father, give me back the luxuries

of Thy Spirit its freedom and Its Joy.
I am not content witn mere pardon; I
am not comforted with simple salva-
tion; 1 want the Joy of Thy salvation.
It Is not enough that I am reconciled
to Thee; I must be able to be glad In
Thee. Only In perfect Joy shall 1 find
perfect freedom. George Matheson.

I wdll give them one heart, and one
way, that they may fear Me for ever,
for the good of them, and of their
children after them. Jer. xxxii, 39.

These words are prophetic of Israel,
nnd refer to their restoration. The
connection between their Inner condi-
tion and outward conduct Is here shown.
They can not be "one" as to their
"way" unless they are "one" as to
their "heart." By "neart" we must
understand that central part of our be-

ing where three things are focused
the thoughts, the emotions and the will,
God is able to bring these three parts
of our being into complete submission to
Himself. The "heart" often gets
wrong, even after we have been born
from above and have the new nature;
and when the "heart" la wrong, the
"way" gets wrong. This, then must
be our constant prayer; "Ixrd, put ray
heart right Keep It right, and then shall
I glorify Thee In my way."

"Teach me Thy way. O Lord; I will
walk In Thy truth: unite my heart to
fear Thy name." Psalms Ixxxvi, 11
From "Broken Bread."

Dayton. O.

I

AND HAP taken them down.

FKOM THE deck of the boat.

TO THK telephone booth.

AND THEN to the taxi

ANI HAD then waited.

WHIUE MAIUJAKET.

AND THE voung man.

HAD GRABBED each other.

AND SHAKEN hands.

OR SAID: "How do vou do?"

OR KISSED,

OR WHATEVER they did.

AND AFTER that.

YOU HAD stood there.

WHILE BOTH of them.

HAD OEIMBED into th taxi.

AND HAD ridden away

THAT waa quite sure.

WJfiEN ALL this happened

TO TIIK portef.feeON Till-- Boston boat.

DEAR PORTER.

l MARGARET'S lettereatSHK GAVE her address.e. e e
AND HER full name.

a
AND I'VE written to her.

THAT I M ipnte sure.

THAT AFTER you were throughe a
WITH HER two heavy bagsnet en .n,wt ior it in a lew uaya. and navea.reatclttorffS:


